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If you are looking for the best on the market, examine 
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Buggies of all descriptions. We can sell you a good top 
buggy for $ 35.00; and we have them at all prices; some rather 

expensive, but they will last a life time. 

Phaetons of the latest and most graceful designs; all 
prices—from $75 00 up. The material and workmanship in 
all guaranteed. 

OUR GOODS THE BEST! OUR PRICES THE CHEAPEST! AND EVERYTHING WE SELL WE GUARANTEE! 

FRANK F. ELLIS & CO. 
_CORNER MORRIS AVENUE AND TWENTY-SECOND STREET^ BIRMINGHAM, ALABAMA. 

The Left-Handed Couple 
BY E. mcPHERSEN. 

There was a stir In Washington society; 
and I, a society girl detective, was con- 

sulted about it. 
In Washington there are public receptions 

which practically, the whole world attends. 
Cards are sent out, and scores come with 
no cards at all, and the nunky at the door 

without inspection, lets them In upon the 

merits of a silk hat and a long coat. The 

women he measures by their ornaments. 

Mrs. Secretary X-, the wife of a cabi- 
net minister, sent for me one day to tell 
me that numerous thefts had been going 
on in her house at her receptions, and 

she asked me If I would attend these func- 
tions with a card, and keep my eye out 

for the guilty ones. It was so annoying, 
she said, to have one’s friends robbed in 

one's own house of valuables. 
I promised Mrs. X- that I would at- 

tend her receptions In future, and she wrote 

my name and address in her invitation 
book. Scarcely had I reached home when 
I found Mrs. Secretary Y-, another 
cabinet lady, had called to see me, leaving 
word that she would call an hour later. 
When she came I received her with some 

nutter of excitement, for It was not every 

day that the wife of a cabinet officer calls, 
and I did not know whether etiquette bade 

me receive her in. the parlor or whether I 

should ask her to my own little apartments. 
She set my uncertainty at rest by saying, 
•‘I wish to see you alone a minute.” 

I took her to my room, showed her In 

and closed my door. 
"My call is one of most confidential 

business, said she, "and I come to you 

upon recommendation of the chief of police 
of Washington. I am in the habit, as you 

know, of holding regular Wednesday after- 

noon receptions. Last Wednesday at my 

reception I lost a valuable chatelaine, and 

one of my guests lost a watch. A week 

ago no less than three thefts took place 
and so it has continued through the win- 

ter, until I am annoyed lest the matter 

gain publicity. It Is terrible,” said she 

nervously, "to think that I cannot receive 

my friends in my own parlor without a 

robbery. 
"Do you suspect any one?” I asked. 
"No,” said she, "I do not. There is no 

one on my Invitation list whom I regard 
with suspicion.” 

”1 will do all I can,” I said, "in the 

meantime leave it with me. Place me 

upon your invitation list and see that I 

am invited to your house on every occa- 

sion.” 
When she bad gone I seated myself and 

did some vigorous thinking. “It is evi- 
dently some one who attends these public 
receptions,” I said to myself, “and that 

person may be either a man or a woman, 
a left-handed person! He or she must have 
considerable experience in ‘lifting’ or 

neither could be so expert.” Mrs. Y-— 
had the services of a professional detective 

at one of her receptions, she told me, yet 
at this reception she and her guests lost 

many articles. 
A society detective must act and dress 

like othep' women, so my next move in 
the work of finding the guilty party was 

to drive to the best dressmaker in Wash- 
ington there to order a handsome recep- 
tion dress. “They will be less apt to sus- 

pect my vocation,” I said, “If I carry out 
the deception of being simply a guest. I 
shall wear many jewels and play the role 
of a wealthy woman on a visit to Wash- 
ington.” 

At the next reception of Mrs. X-, 
my first client, I was present and was 

Introduced to many people. The following 
day was Mrs. Y-'s regular reception 
day, and there, too, I had the pleasure of 
a pleasant afternoon. I carefully observ- 
ed all who came and went, but to my chag- 
rin, I saw nobody on whom I could fasten 
the faintest suspicion. It is different work 
catching thieves In a store and spotting 
pickpockets In a crowd from detecting a 

robber In a private house. In the stores I 
could work openly and in the street I 
could watch publicly, even exposing my 
badge of public service, but In society the 
detective must be a society woman, and her 
work of deception must be carried on while 
she discusses society topics and talks small 
talk with the men and women. 

I talked small talk to all the men, keep- 
ing my eyes on all about me. 

When the afternoon was over my hostess 
came to me and whispered, "have you dis- 
covered anything?” 

“No,” I said, “nothing.” 
“Well,” said she, “that is a- pity because 

there have been three losses reported. Mrs. 
Peyton has lost a watch, Mrs. Brownlee 
a handsome pin which confined the right 
lapel of her coat, and Mrs. Gfgy has lost 
a valuable stone from a ring which she 
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wore on her right hand.” 
I went home much discouraged, for I 

had seen nothing suspicious, and yet un- 
der my eyes there must have gone on the 
theft of these Jewels. A few days later I 
attended a reception at the house of Mrs. 
X-, for my two ladies were entertain- 
ing a great deal, and their receptions oc- 
curred so often that I found my social cal- 
endar filled attending them. Mrs. X-'s 
reception was a very large one of a semi- 
public character, and here, thought I, I 
would have an opportunity to meet every- 
body. 

The afternoon passed away without oc- 
currence of any kind. I had left word 

with my hostess that she Bhould notify me 
If anything was taken. 

As I stood In the middle of the room 

chatting with a diplomat my attention 
was aroused by a hum of admiration near 

the door. I glanced in that direction and 
saw entering the room with an usher, a 

large handsome woman of exquisite figure 
and striking beauty. She was magnificent- 
ly gowned and at her throat and neck were 

jewels of enormous size and lustre. 
“Who Is she?" I asked the diplomat. 
“The wife of a western representative, I 

believe," said he. “I do not Just recall— 
there are so many handsome women," he 
added gallantly. 
It was, .some minutes before chance took 

me to ,tKe side of the wealthy woman, 
when by some chance I heard her name 
pronounced and mine, and we found our- 
selves face to face. She acknowledged the 
introduction sweetly and extended to me a 

delicately gloved hand. She was a Mrs. 

Russdll of Idaho. As I touched my finger 
tips to her extended ones I noticed that 
she held in the palm of her hand almost 
concealed by her handkerchief, a small, 
gold smelling bottle heavily chased, and 
from the subdued gleam, thickly set with 
diamonds. She passed on ane in a few 
minutes I found myself, as one will at a 

reception, chatting with another stranger, 
this time a gentleman. 

I had met him several times before at 
different gatherings and knew him to be 
one of that enormous class in Washington, 
a hanger-on in society. His name was 

Phenix. I found he passed for a literary 
man who was studying Washington types. 

I joked him laughingly about the frequence 
of our meeting and he replied as gaily. 
As he turned to leave me I saw something 
In tho pocket of his vest which attracted 
my eye and made me pause suddenly. I 
called him back on some slight pretext and 
talked with, him a moment more with my 
eyes covertly examining the pocket. 

As he passed I said to myself, "so I have 
found the thief.” In that man's pocket 
was the Identical Jeweled smelling bottle 
which Mrs. Representative Russell carried 
a minute ago. 

I worked my way to my hostess and ask- 
ed her — anything had been reported. 

"No,” she said, “nothing as yet.” 
But I knew something had gone wrong 

for my eyes are sharp, and I determined 
upon my course. I stepped to the front 
door and as the gentleman was going out I 
touched him upon the elbow. 

“Will you klnaiy allow me,” said I, “to 
examine a trinket which you have in your 

pccket? It closely resembles one I re- 

member seeing some time ago. and you 
would do me a favor by allowing me to 
look at it.” 

He started, started at me and turned 
pale. 

"Impossible!’* said be. 
"Why?” 
"Because—” he answered. 
"Then if you will not allow me to see I 

it I must come to the conclusion that you 
did not come by it honestly,” I said, look- 
ing him in the eyes. 

"What in the world is all this trouble 
about?” exclaimed a high, sweet soprano 
voice, and turning 1 saw at my side Mrs. 
Representative Russell. 

"Only this,” saul I, "I saw in this gen- 
tleman’s pocket a gold smelling bottle 
which you carried a moment ago. I pre- 
sumed that you had dropped it, and that 
he picked it up, and I ventured to make 
inquiries about it.” 

He took it out of his pocket. 
"There is some mistake, I never saw it 

before! You have made a great blunder. 
Miss R.” 

They both looked at me with a smile 
and the woman gave a mocking laugh while 
my literary Mr. Phenix escorted her out to 
her carriuge. Cnagrlned, and almost ready 
to cry, I stepped back Into the drawing 
room where my nostess came hurrying up 
to me. "Ifou are just in time,” said she, 
"where were you, I have been looking for 
you? I have Just discovered the loss of a 

gold smdlilng bottle which hung at my 
right side. It may have been gone an 

hour, for it is some time since I used It.” 
She described it. It was gold, chased, and 
studded with diamonds. 

When I went home that evening I was 

greatly perplexed, but In my mind I had 
a plan which I felt would work well. 

Two days later I was at another recep- 
tion, and oere I met the same beautiful 
Mrs. Representative Russell; and here also 
was the same literary Mr. Phenix. I knew 
the two would be there and somehow I felt 
that 1 should catch them! 

The woman was strikingly beautiful that 
evening and everywherB she moved she was 
the center of attractwn. I watched her 
closely and noticed igie peculiarity, she 
was left handed! And I remembered that 
nearly all the articles were taken from 
the right side—by a left handed person. 

In watching the literary Mr. Phenlx I 
noticed that he too was left handed, and 
the singular coincidence kept me wonder- 
ing. 

That afternoon a beautiful little ruby 
watch disappeared. It was pinned on the 
waist of a prominent society woman and 
at 4 o'clock she noticed the time. 

At 4:05 it was gone! I had been noticing 
the wearer and was the first to detect the 
absence of the watch. I called her atten- 
tion to It and she llftsd her hand to her 
bosom and found that It hud been unpinned. 
She was greatly agitated, for the trifle was 
a valuable one and she prized It highly. 
"Oh! What shall I do!" she exclaimed, 
“and laBt week, In this very house I lost 
a pin." 

"Too bad,” I said to her sympathetiz- 
Ingl.v, but I determined to work as hastily 
as possible. I went to my hostess and In- 
formed her of what had happened. “I am 
going now,” said I, “and I may, or may 
not, return later." 

I stood chatting for some time at the 
front door and very soon I had the pleas- 
ure of seeing the wife of tho western rep- 
resentative come out. She walked down 
the steps with the literary Mr. Phenlx at 
her side- She raised her left hand and tag 
lifted his and the two shook hands warrm?- 
with eaoh other. Then they lowered their 
hands, but not until 1 had caught a faint 
gleam of rubies as they passed from her 
hand to his. 

She entered her carriage and drove away 

and as he turned to leave the spot I step- 
ped up to him. 

"I arrest you,” said I, “as an accom- 

plice in the theft of a watch and unless you 
come quietly I shall have you taken into 
custody in public.” 

He seemed greatly put out and tried 
to treat the matter lightly. 

"You are of a very suspicious nature,” 
said he, “and for the second time in a week 
you are mistaken. I have taken nothing 
neither am I guilty of any wrong.” 

“You have in your hand now,” said I, 
“a small ruby watch which your accom- 
plice took from a lady’s dress fifteen min- 
utes ago. Last week you stole three watch- 
es, and all the season you have been in- 
dulging in thefts. I have a complete chain 
of evidence and am prepared to have you 
punished to ..»e full extent of the law.” 

He stammered some kind of a denial and 
turned pale. He took a quick step forward 
and, fearing that he intended to escape, I 
took a. little whistle from my pocket and 
blew three full blasts. This brought an 
officer from the corner to my aid and I 
turned the man over to him. 

When the case came up it was found 
that the woman was a professional thief 
and had served a term in state’s prison. 
The man was her husband. The two had 
coma to Washington to reap a rich harv- 
est during the Washington season, and 
had taken advantage of fJic generosity of 
Washington and the pu^icity of cabinet 
receptions to work their way into favor 
under the guise of political ar/d literary 
war it. 

How werfl they had succeeded was shovq 
by the fact that no less than forty hand* 
some pieces of jewelry were found con* 
ce&led In their anArtmant*- 

‘‘THE TWO SHOOK HANDS WARMLY.” 

About As the time is now approaching for making Spring Gardens, it should 
t interest one to know w here SEEDS may be obtained to the best advan- 
3eeas tage. To amateurs, as well as professional gardeners, our advice would 
lo to write or call on AMZI COi/DEH COMPANY. Birmingham, Ala., and request a copy of 
their beautiful Seed Catalogue and Garden Guide, the most accurate book of its kind 
ever published for the South. They have gone to great expence in publishing the 18i)8 
issue, but it will be given or sent free to those who will appreciate it, or are interested. l-O-d&wtf 
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5 YOU CAN OET 

I GOAL Cheaper than ij 

SS GflHfl BfH2 25 pei ton 1 
S Cut you can’t get the Quality. 8 
S We are sole agents for the g 

» BirminaHam Ice Factory Go| 
N 'PHONE i02G. g 

DON’T SMOKE your fine lace curtains 
Use incandescent lights. The Consoli- 
dated Electric Light Co. 

^♦americawaSdeumperanpliui1* 
Metropolitan JSSSiSSr 

4 Nob. 8 and 10 N. Twentieth St. 
5 Established 1686.-Birmingham, Ala. 1 

i ♦ REGULAR MEALS 25 CENTS. ♦ ! 

STANDARD LOAN GO. 
SiCl.0 FIBST AVENUE. 
Loans monby~~i;n watches, 

diamonds, Jewelry-Nlll-dols, 
guns, mechanical tooIsTJSSiJ- cal Instruments, old 

anil silver bought. Unredeemed pledges foe*' 
sale- I-O-t t | 

«CURE 
YOURSELF! 

l’«y for unnatural 
ilschnitfeu, inflammations, 
rritutioiis ur ulcerations 

it' mu co ur membranes. 
PniulcSH, and not ustriu- 
dent or poisououH. 
Sold by Dratcl.li, 

or sent in plain wrapper, by express, prepaid, for 
81 dtO, or bottles, 12.73. 
Circular scut ou request. 


